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Hear the sole Mediator plead, 

While points primeval prophecy 

His throne, exclaiming, " This is he"— 

What else may guilt's alarm remove, 

And change our terror into love ? 

What else one trembling soul has brought 

To meet th' Almighty but in thought ?'* 

In Canto Second, we have family worship 
in Fitzalban's house, described at length : first 
a hymn, then the text, which is a close para- 
phrase of that amazing prophecy which con- 
stitutes the 53d chapter of the book of the 
prophet Isaiah, and next an appropriate dis- 
course. We never saw a sermon in verse be- 
fore, at least not in rhyme, (for we would not 
willingly be thought ignorant of the ingenious 
arrangement of the most divine and important 
of all sermons, contained in bishop Jebb's Sa- 
cred Literature,) except in Dr. Syntax ; and 
we much prefer Mr. Butler's prose sermon, 
(we never heard him but once,) to his verse 
lecture on Isaiah- 
Raymond's recognition and conversion of 
his wife, are described in the following lines, 
which form the conclusion of the poem : — 

** Next in her native Normandy 
With boding mind he sought Julie. 
Her father's heart was slumbering there, 
Bow'd to the dust with age and care, 

And broken by his daughter's fall ; 
No wild flow'r twin'd their home around— 
Its walls were mould'ring on the ground— 

And echo mock'd his call. 
Histouutry's capital again 
He-search'd, and on th' Elysian plain 
One eve sweet music reach'd his ear— 
A strain that he had lov'd to hear 
Breath'd from her lips. The alter'd air 
Now seems the gaiety of despair — 
It was a wild and pensive lay 
His fancy frara'd in former day. 
He starts, he gazes — can it be ? 
That minstrel was hie lost Julie. 
She stood with ev'ry deeper trace 
That grief had drawn upon her face, 
For him, through all his future time, 
A living record of his crime — 
Like fabric on whose ruin'd wall _ 
Is grav'd his name who wrought its fall. 
From her sad tale he torn'd his ear — 
Too painful for his heart to hear. 

But ah .' her children shall explore 
His looks, and climb his knee, no more. 
He stood where early flow'rets wave, 
ltaiur'd in their names, above ft grave. * 
As if they shrunk from life's alarms, 
Reft of their sire's encircling arms j 
And withont him refus'd to hear 
The conflict with a world of care. 

Though peace (whom erst he never knew, 
And hardly decin'd her being true) 
Now made her mansion in his heart — 
Nor long'd he vainly to impart 
The secret of his new relief 
To her who shared in alLhis grief- 
He felt like one by fearful force 
Arrested in a downward course." 

The first of the minor miscellaneous poems, 
which follow Raymond, we give at length, be- 
muse it will enable the reader to form a better, 
""1 we think a more favourable estimate, of 
"ie author's powers : — 

THE JUDGMENT OF NINEVEH. 



A voi ce from the temple — a voice from the Lord— 
'hat heart may refuse to re-echo his word ? 



Rcli 



tare; 



jWume on his altar the lingering f.. _ , 
""''gdown from its slumbers the heavenly lyre, 
0? "'•the in its fulness of chords, and prolong 
u « r Nineveh's ruin the funeral song. 

T . a 

, s Almightv hath 6poken— " thy gates were set wide, 
;."'* pmcr'd over Jacob the merciless tide 

"st bore desolation embnoy'd on its waves, 
A»5 , ft M my people no land but their graves. 
J™ liadst thon not heard of my terrible fame, 
S? r wither'd thy heart at the sound of my name ? 
T "y shadows are deep'ning— thy sun is gone down— 
;?' '-"rds of the He. then shall rifle thy crown, 
jUh Knh "' tne tafc «f *°y slaughter shall smile, 

"" my carcase unburicd be cast with the vile." 

* The custom of planting flowers on a grave, so a< 
™™ the name of the dead, is common in Frame. 



ship's death, on the 3d of April following; 
during which time the author was constantly 
with him. 

The funeral sermon, and a number of docu- 
ments of minor interest relating to the same 
event, are subjoined, as well as a sketch of the 
churches of St. Thomas in Malabar! extracted 
from Paulin's India Orientalis Christiana. — 
From the journal we select one or two pas- 
sages which will forcibly remind the reader of 
those amiable traits both of diligence and good- 
ness, which, if at all acquainted with Heber'a 
character, he must have so often recognised in 
some less prominent form than they are here 
put forward : they occurred during the voyage 
from Calcutta to Madras, and while the bishop 
was in very delicate health : 

"January 31st. The Bishop has one of his 
travelling drawers filled with a small selection 
of books for the journey; and it is an unusual 
luxury to him, after his perpetual engagements 
of business, to have a few quiet hours of unin- 
terrupted reading. One of his books is Milner's 
Church history, which he has brought with 
the intention of making some selections from it 
for the Ceylon Missionaries to translate into 
Cingalese. I never knew any one read so ra- 
pidly : he has got through two volumes in the 
course of yesterday and to-day, besides several 
letters and a variety of other avocations. 

" February 3rd. Our progress is very slow 
down the river, but it enables us to get ac- 
quainted with the passengers, and arrange every 
thing with greater comfort before the voyage 
begins. The bishop came into my cabin after 
breakfast, and said he found that, besides the 
European crew, there was a detachment of 
Invalid Soldiers on board, returning to England, 
probably in a very ignorant and demoralized 
In the twenty third line, where we have ! state, after their long residence in this country ; 
shook for shaken, Priscian's head is scratched a 1 and that he thought we might be exceedingly 
little; we could suggest a very expressive cou-| useful to them in the course of the voyage, 
plet here, but the second line ends with bacon, < He proposed, therefore, that we should go down 
and that could never be stomached on a Jewish ' alternately every morning to instruct them and 
subject : in truth we have too great a respect ' pray with them. I begged him not to interrupt 
for all we have seen and heard of Mr. Butler his own more important avocations for these 
individually, as well for his sacred profession, lower duties, which I would gladly undertake 
to suffer us to banter him for the little slips alone, if he would commission me to do so; but 
we could discover here and there in his nn- he would by no means consent to relinquish his- 
pretending volume, which we think a marked share in them. ' I have too little,' said he, ' in 
improvement on the little book of hymns he ' m y situation, of these pastoral duties, which 
published some time ago ; and we congratulate are so useful to the Minister as well as to his- 
him sincerely on the pious and amiable spirit people ; and I am delighted at the opportunity 
which breathes through both these little books. ' thus unexpectedly afforded me : — it will remind 
I me of dear Hodnet. Besides, it is very pos- 

rri t ,>n * n- i d.„ t»„ t u„ Uihle that the mere circumstance of my going 

The Last Days of Btshop Heber. ByT Ro-, dow ■ s them more strong f y ,\„§ 

bmson, A.M. Archdeacon of Madras, and;. ndine ^ * ^ ^ ^ ^ us JjJ He . 

hto domestic chaplain to his LonWnp.- ^ ^ book fc , ds hgnd> ^ after 

Madras, printed; London, reprinted for, j^Vthe Commanding Officer, went 

the Author. below immediately. Is not this worthy of a 

Nothing that is authentic, relating to the late! bishop? What inexpressible dignity do such 

bishop of Calcutta, can fail to be read with ! simple labours add to his high and sacred office ! 

avidity and advantage. He was a truly apos- 1 We had family prayers in the Cuddy after tea, 

tolic bishop, devoted, body and mind, to the which will be continued during the voyage. I 

service of his great Master, by winning souls need not tell you that allth* passengers gladly 

to righteousness; and if man may judge of his assented to the proposal. What is there that 

fellow-man's faith by his works, who can gain-jhe could ask them that they would not assent 

say that Heber shall shine as the stars for to ? for all are delighted, even on this short 



The trumpets have sounded — for God is gone forth — 
And the armies of vengeance are mov'd in the north ; 
Their thundering tramp is re-echo'd afar, 

And flash from their sabres the lightnings of war, 
And the plumes of their helmets are toss d like the deep, 
When shoreward his billows indignantly sweep ; 
At the sound of their march all the nations have shook. 
And the hearts of th' Assyrians are qupll'd in their look. 
Howl, Nineveh, howl — for the kingdoms rebel ; 
Call the idols of earth, and the demons of hell — 
Nor hell, nor the world, can one respite afford ; 
For what power shall triumph that strives with the 

Lord? 

4. 
The midnight cloud o'er Nineveh is hung; 

Pride wakes and wantons in her royal hall. 
And there the feast is spread, the lyre is strung. 
And flatt'ry singa-of thrones that never fall- 
But hark [ what sounds of wild affright 

Burst on the startled ear of night ? 

The shouts of victory are tliere! 

The lion "falls within his lair ; 

The sword of God is in his breast. 

And dies the spoiler of the east. 

It comes like some terrific dream — 

The countless falchions clash and gleam, 

And all her streets with slaughter stream, 
And echo dying groans — 

Her females o'er their infants scream 
Dash'd headlong on the stones — 

And blazing temples' ghastly light 

Reveals the horrors of the night. 

The spectres of the prophets rise 

Before th' Assyrian Monarch's eyes, 

In silence wave the shadowy hand 

Tow'rd Israel's desolated land — 

Then frowning point his father's tomb, 

And warn the tyrant to his doom. 
5. 
And the besom of ruin has swept from the world 
The tow'rs where Dominion his banner unfurl'd, 
When first to the conquest of natnre and man 
He led the fell rage of his warrior clan. 
Soft melody breathes in her palace no more, 
But serpents^haH hiss where it warbled before ; 
No triumphs emblazon'd shall glow from her walls, 
But the thistle shall wave in her mouldering halls ; 
And the owl from those windows shall gaze on the wild, 
Where the mighty once stood, and the oeautifulsmil'd. 
For her idols outnumber'd the stars of the sky. 
And the boast of her madness ascended on high, 
And she pour'd like a river the blood of the just, 
And the guilt of all ages was found in her dust. 



brightness, in that great day when God shall 
reckon up his jewels? 

Our readers may remember frequent and 
honourable mention of Mr. Robinson in the 



acquaintance, with the life and variety of his 
conversation and the gentleness of his manners. 
" February 4th. On going down to the poor 
soldiers this morning, 1 found the effect of the 



bishop's journnh The present volume consists , bishop's visit yesterday to be just what might 
of extracts relating to the bishop, from Mr. jhave been expected. His kindness and conde- 
R.'s private journals, commencing on the 15th scension have prepared them to receive with 
of August 1825, and ending with bis Lord- thankfulness all that is said to them ; and be- 
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fore I began to read, they could not help saying, 
as they collected round me, * only think of such 
a great man as the Bishop coming between 
decks to pray with such poor fellows-as we are!' 
Who can till what good may result from 
these humble efforts ? — greater perhaps than 
from his more public and splendid labours, 
which are followed by the admiration of the 
world. These are unseen and unknown ; — for 
who would expect to find the Bishop of India, 
the accomplished Heber, praying by the cots 
of a few disabled soldiers, between the decks 
of a merchant vessel ? — but his Father which 
teeth in secret, himself shall reward him openly. 



Essay on the History, Religion, Learning, Arts, 
and Government of Ireland, from the Birth 
of Christ to the English Invasion. Bv John 
D'Alton, Esq. M. R. I. A. &c— Dublin ; 
R. Graisberry. r CNPDBUSHED .] 



SECOND NOTICE. 

In our former review of this able and laborious 
work, which we may justly style a national 
one, we conducted our readers through the first 
period in the author's division, namely that ex- 
tending from the earliest records of the king- 
dom, to the year 431. The second and third 
periods, of which we shall now endeavour to 
present as complete an analysis as our brief 
limits will permit, embrace, the former the in- 
terval between the arrival of St. Patrick, A.D. 
431, and the Danish invasion, A.D. 795 ; the 
latter, from this invasion till the battle of Clon- 
tarf, A.D. 1014. We shall commence with 
the following brief sketch of the life of St. 
Patrick :-— 

" He was carried captive into Ireland, (' cap- 
tivns apud Scotos,*) at the age of sixteen, 
wheli wholly ignorant of the true God ; (' An- 
norniu eram tunc fere sedecim, Dcum verum 
ignorabam ; et Hiberione in captivitate adduc- 
tus sum ;') and there it was, as he admits, that 
Christianity revealed itself to him ; while the 
employment, in which he was occupied by his 
roaster, afforded ample opportunities for conti- 
nued rumination, 'quotidie pecora pascebam. 
Or as Neniiins has it, ' porcarius illo erat.' — 
From this bondage he effected his escape, and 
although he was again led into slavery, (' itcrum 
post amios son mnltos captnram dedi,') the 
same providential interposition once more re- 
leased him. The remembrance, however, of 
the beautiful island he had seen clouded with 
heathenism, concurred with his piety in in- 
ducing him to attempt a thorough conversion 
there. His confession attributes the resolu- 
tion to a vision, which, under the influence of 
such thoughts, it was extremely probable he 
should have had, (* vidi in visu nocte virum 
venientem quasi de Hibcrnia, &c') 

" The death of Palladius hastened the de- 
parture of this new missionary, and accordingly 
ins first landing is recorded as occurring in 
A.D. 432, on the shore of Dublin, (' con- 
summate igitur navigio ac labore, S. Patri- 
cius in optatum portum regionis Evolenorum, 
utique apud nos clarissimum, delatus est,') 
which harbour sounds like the < portum Ebla- 
norum' of Ptolemy, (i. e. of Dublin ;) and 
the word 'clarissimum' seems to fortify the 
description given by Tacitus of the ports of 
Ireland. After various repulses and persecu- 
tions, and being not unfrequently driven out 
to sea by the pagan Irish, he at length arrived 
in view of Tare, at the very time when king 



Leogaire was celebrating a heathen festival,' 
and his Magi were about displaying that sacred 
fire, until the lighting of which no other flame 
was permitted to be Kindled. Saint Patrick, 
however, had the confidence to raise such a 
beacon blaze at Slane, as was plainly distin- 
guished from the heights of Tara ; the king, 
no less alarmed than astonished, appealed to 
his Magi, and earnestly inquired by whom or 
for what purpose it was displayed, and it was 
then that these priests are recorded to have 
made the memorable reply : — ' This fire, which 
has to-night been kindled in our presence, be- 
fore the flame was lit up in your palace, unless 
extinguished this very night, shall never be 
extinguished more. Yea, it will triumph over 
all the fires of our ancient rites, and he who 
ights it shall scatter your kingdom.' The pre- 
diction ivas happily fulfilled ; Leogaire, after 
some opposition, renounced the religion of his 
ancestors, and his royal example was soon fol- 
lowed by many of his court. Even the chief 
poet of the king believed, and with the zeal 
of a new proselyte, converted the paeans, in 
which he had celebrated false gods, to hymns 
in praise of the Almighty and his sacred mi- 
nisters. 

" After these successes the venerable mis- 
sionary retired to the seclusion of Croagh. Pa 
trick, a mountain in the province of Connaught, 
where he passed forty days in exercises of de- 
votion and mortification ; a part of the narra- 
tive which Matthew of Westminster confirms. 
From this retreat he came forth with renovated 
enthusiasm, and wherever he traversed the 
country, Christianity beamed, and churches 
sprang up around him. About A.D. 455 he 
founded the Cathedral of Armagh, (' et sedi- 
ficavit in eo monasteria et habitationes religio- 
sorum virorum, in quo loco jam civitas est 
Ardmach nominata, ubi sedes episcopatus et 
regiminis est Hibernhe ;') investing it with a 
traditional supremacy, which William of New 
borough confirms, and on this occasion he de- 
posited there his celebrated crosier, which 
became so famous under the name of the staff 
of Jesus, Saint Bernard, indeed, insinuates 
that the possession of it and of Saint Patrick's 
text of the gospels almost conferred the bishop- 
ric; and Cnmbrensis intimates that it was 
removed to Dublin, possibly to aid the claim 
of supremacy advanced by that province. 

" Saint Patrick next founded a church in 
Dublin, and when Ireland seemed inspired with 
the true faith, he appears to have even ex- 
tended his labours to the neighbouring coasts 
of Scotland and England, and to the Isle of 
Man — (See Jocelin, Vita S. Patricii, c. 92; 
Usher's Index Chron. p. 518 ; Ware's Bishops, 
p. 20, &c. &c) Hence the Chronicon Man- 
niai, while it frequently mentions the isle and 
church of Saint Patrick in Man, expressly 
says, that according to all traditions, he was 
the first who preached the catholic faith in that 
island. His labours terminated only with his 
life, which, according to all accounts, was pro- 
longed to nearly the close of the sixth century, 
when ' in senectute bona migravit ad Domi- 
num, ubi nunc hetarur in awcula sseculorum.' " 

In this extract we have purposely omitted 
the paragraph which assumes that St. Patrick 
was sent under the sanction and as the delegate 
of the Roman pontiff. It is a matter of opinion 
upon which we entirely differ from Mr. D' Al- 
ton, for we have seen no sufficient evidence to 
satisfy ns even that Si. Patrick ever visited 
Rome; but we avoid thecontroveisyaltogetber, 



because we have no space to do it justice. Im- 
mediately after this summary of his life, two con- 
troverted questions respecting him are discussed 
by our author : first, the notion adopted by 
Eedwich, but long since, as we conceive, uni- 
versally exploded, that St. Patrick never ex- 
isted at all ; the other, the opinion put forward 
by Sir William Bctham, in his " Antiquarian 
Researches," " that the first Apostle of he- 
land, Patrick, the Roman Briton, introduced 
Christianity into Ireland centuries before the 
year 430," and that Palladius, who came in 
that year, was s,ent by pope Cclcstine to era- 
dicate the Pelagian heresy, which had now crept 
into the Irish church, after it had long flou- 
rished in Apostolic purity. 

Without pretending to decide the question 
as to the precise period of the arrival of St. 
Patrick, we may be permitted to observe that 
there seems no reasonable ground of doubt that 
Christianity existed in pur island long before 
his time, insomuch, that he found Christian 
bishops there, some of whom actually gave in 
their adhesion to him, as primate and metropo- 
litan of all Ireland. 

With the point at issue between Mr. D' Al- 
ton, and Sir William Bctham, we are not dis- 
posed to meddle very deeply, and shall there- 
fore only observe, that it is one of considerable 
interest, and which we should like to see treated 
at greater length and with more minute research, 
by a person of competent learning and perfectly 
unprejudiced miud : but we cannot help think- 
ing, that Mr. D' Alton, in his ardour to over- 
throw the arguments of his antagonist, makes 
much too light of the authority of the book of 
Armagh, with the contents of which he ap- 
pears to be but slightly acquainted ; a circum- 
stance the more remarkable in a writer who 
quotes as authority, without hesitation, the mutli 
more apocryphal and modern farrago of the 
monk Jocelyn. The antiquity of the book of 
Armagh, appears to us to be quite unquestion- 
able: it is proved by internal evidence — ty 
the frequent notices of it in our ancieut annals 
and by the concordant testimonies in its favour 
of Usher, Ware, Ehuyd, and O'Conor. Ani 
it surprises us not a little to find, that 3!f- 
D' Alton, himself so strenuous an advocate tor 
the early civilization of Ireland, seems to thro"' 
discredit upon its authenticity, for the very 
reason, that it bears testimony to a degree or 
refinement, which V'r. D. appears, strangely 
enough, in this place to deem incredible. ^' e 
confess we are inclined to look upon tbe book 
of Armagh, believing it as we do an incon- 
trovertible manuscript of the seventh century, 
as furnishing some of the strongest evidences ex- 
tant, of the early and advanced progress ol 
mind, and of the cultivation both of the useW 
and the elegant arts in this country. Another 
point of critical sagacity respecting the same 
M. S. in which we are at issue with our aut!;cr> 
is, that he objects to the copy of St. Patrick's 
Confessio contained in this volume, that >' 
wants many passages which are to be found '» 
the other copies he refers to. No doubt » 
does ; but the natural inference is, that this » 
the first and genuine copy, from which tM 
others have been taken, and passages which oo 
not bear at all the stamp of authenticity ha« 
been subsequently interpolated in them. *•" 
deed we think that even without the aid of 0* 
earlier and simpler copy, the interluded P* 8 " 
sages might have been detected by a critK* 
eye, and we feel satisfied that if any conn**" 
tion from the pen of Patrick does now e»"> 



